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DR. FAUSIUS, AFTER REM BRANDT. 



The story of Dr. John Faustus, as it was popularly believed 
by our grandfathers, and upon which so much wit and in- 
genuity and research have been expended, ran pretty much as 
follows : — 

He was born in Germany of poor parents. His father was 
unable to bring him up, but he had a brother living near him, 
who took a great fancy to his nephew, and resolved to 
make a scholar of him. So he put him to school, and after- 
wards entered him at the university to study divinity ; but 
this was by no means to the youth's taste, and though he 
applied himself to it with tolerable diligence, he applied far 
more diligently to necromancy and magic, charms and sooth- 
saying, witchcraft, and the like. At last, he reached such a 
pitch of perfection in the black art, that he attained to the 
power of commanding the devil to appear whenever he pleased. 
One day he was walking in a wood near Wirtemberg with a 
friend, who expressed a desire to see some evidence of the 
doctor's art, and asked him, could he then and there bring the 
demon Mephistopheles before them. Upon the first call given 
by Faustus, the devil made a noise as if heaven and earth 
were coming together, and then made a roaring as if the wood 
had been full of wild beasts. The doctor then made a circle 
for him, and round it he ran with a noise like that of ten 
thousand waggons going at full speed over rough pavement. 
After this it thundered and lightened as if the whole world 
had been on fire. Faustus and his friend were amazed at this 
noise, and, tired with the devil's long tarryjng, thought to 
leave the circle, whereupon the latter personage uttered S"ch 
ravishing music as was never heard in this world. 

After many other wonderful prodigies, the worthy doctor 
succeeded in so mastering the refractory spirit, that he bound 
him over, to appear to him at his house by ten o'clock next 
day. Mephistopheles accordingly appeared, and Faustus in- 
formed him that he wished him henceforth to serve him with 
whatever he wanted. This was declined unless he signed an 
agreement with his own blood to deliver himself up to Lucifer, 
the Prince of Darkness, at the expiration of a certain date. 
After much bargaining and chaffering, the lust of power and 
enjoyment so overcame Faustus that he consented and signed 
the fatal bond. 

When lie had done so, he called Mephistopheles and 
delivered it to him, whereupon the spirit told him that if he 
did not repent of what had happened, he should enjoy all the 
pleasures his thoughts could conceive, and that he would im- 
mediately divert him. He caused a kennel of hounds to run 
down a hart in the hall, and immediately vanished ; then a 
bull danced before Faustus ; then appeared a fight between a 
lion and a bear; and then followed some most exquisite 
music, to the sound of which some hundreds of spirits danced. 
When these had disappeared, ten sacks of silver appeared on 
the floor ; but it was so hot that no one but himself could 
handle it. 

The report of what Dr. Faustus had done soon got abroad, 
and none of his neighbours would keep his company ; but his 
attendant spirit was constantly with him, and executed his 
bidding in all things. Not far from his house lived the Duke 
of Bavaria, the Duke of Saxony, and the Bishop of Salisburg, 
whose houses and cellars Mephistopheles used to visit, and 
carry away the best of everything they contained. One day 
the Duke of Bavaria had invited most of the gentry of the 
country to dinner, for whose entertainment an abundance 
of provisions was got ready. The gentry being come, and 
all ready to sit down to dinner, in an instant of time Mephis- 
topheles came and took all away with him, to their great 
terror and astonishment. If at any time Faustus had a longing 
for wild fowl, the spirit would call whole flocks in at the 
window, so that no lock or key could keep them out. He also 
taught Faustus to fly in the air, and perform a variety of 
other extraordinary tricks. 

The worthy doctor was ere long favoured with a glimpse 
into the lower regions, and saw and heard all the unfortunates 



who suffered torments there. He found that the whole region 
was divided into a number of cells, or deep holes, and in every 
one of these there was a devil, whose duty it was to punish 
the inmates. He was much struck by the sight, and inquired 
of Mephistopheles what sort of people they were that lay in 
the first dark pit. He was told they were physicians, who 
had poisoned many thousands in trying experiments upon 
them, and were now treated in the same manner as they had 
treated their patients, though not with the same effect, for 
death never came to release them from their misery. Over 
their heads was a shelf laden with gallipots, full of poison. 
Having.passed them, he came to a long entry, in which there 
was a great crowd, and he asked him what they were in the 
other world, and was told they were pickpockets, who loved 
to be in a crowd, and so, to content them, they were put in a 
crowd here. He saw many other varieties of evil-doers, in 
various stages of torment, which space will not permit us to 
enumerate. 

The fame of Dr. Faustus having reached the emperor's ears, 
he expressed a desire to see him and some of his tricks and 
exploits. So the doctor paid a visit to court, and while con- 
versing with the emperor, saw a nobleman looking out of a 
window. He instantly fastened a pair of horns on his head, 
so that he could not get his head in till Dr. Faustus took them 
off for him. But he- was greatly enraged at being thus made 
the laughing-stock of the court, and resolved upon being 
revenged upon Faustus. He therefore lay in wait for him 
outside of the town, intending to stop him and chastise him 
on his return from the court. Faustus, coming by a wood- 
side, beheld the lord mounted on a prancing war-horse, and 
immediately ordered the spirit to whirl him aloft, and set him 
down in the emperor's palace with a pair of horns on his head, 
which he could never get off till his dying day. 

On another occasion, the doctor was rambling through a 
field, and out of frolic devoured a load of hay in the presence 
of the farmer who owned it, and then placed it again on his 
cart in the twinkling of an eye. Looking out of a window, he 
saw some students fighting, thirteen against seven, and struck 
them all blind, so that they fought at random, and hit their 
friends, to the great amusement of the bystanders. As soon as 
they had separated, he restored them their eyesight. Another 
time he was disturbed by the shouting and bawling of some 
drunken clowns in an inn, so he made the^m all dumb. He 
found a young gentleman pining for love of a young lady, who 
steadfastly refused to receive his addresses, and gave him an 
enchanted ring, with instructions taslip it suddenly on the 
cruel fair one's finger. The moment'itwmched her, she began 
to burn with love for him whom before she had hated, and 
sought his company unceasingly, and when he again proposed 
to her, she accepted him joyfully. He «also made a herd of 
unruly swine, whom their owner could not drive to market, 
go the whole way dancing and fiddling into the town ; and 
performed a thousand other tricks, which ate recorded by his 
chroniclers. 

At last the inevitable hour drew near. The twenty-four 
years for which he had agreed to sell himself drew to an end, 
and the spirit served him with a solemn warning that he must 
prepare to fulfil his part of the compact. On the day follow- 
ing the receipt of this, in order to drive away dull care, he 
sent for the doctors and bachelors of art, and the other 
students, to dine with him, and provided fine music and 
entertainment for them. But all could not keep up his 
spirits, for the time was at hand. "Whereupon his counte- 
nance changing, his guests* inquired the cause of his uneasi- 
ness, and in reply he confessed all his transactions with the 
devil. He had no sooner finished his narration, than there 
came on a tremendous storm of thunder and lightning. 
Faustus then went into the great hall, the doctors and 
masters staying in the next room, intending to hear his end. 
About twelve o'clock the house shook terribly, as though it 
would have tumbled down about their ears ; and suddenly all 
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the -windows were shaken violently and broken to pieces. 
Then came another great clap of thunder, and the door new 
open, and a mighty rushing wind entered, with the hissing of 
serpents, and the most hideous and dreadful screams and 
cries, upon which they heard Faustus shrieking piteously, as 
if in the greatest agony, followed by dreadful roaring and 
blaspheming, and then all was silent. When daylight came, 



the last century and in this. And it has, as we all know, 
derived new and undying interest from having been the subject 
of Goethe's great drama. It has also been ably illustrated by 
Rembrandt, in an etching, which we reproduce. We need 
hardly say that it is extremely doubtful if such a personage 
as Faustus ever existed. Some author has supposed that the 
legend had its origin in the invention of printing, the honour 
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they mustered up courage to enter the hall, and found his 
brains beaten out against the wall, the floor sprinkled with 
blood, and his two eye-balls lying in it. They searched in 
vain for his body, but at last found it lying on a dunghill 
outside, smashed and torn to pieces. Out of respect to his 
learning and other qualifications, it received a decent burial. 

The story of Faustus has furnished materials for the in- 
genuity and industry of numerous German writers, both in 



of which belongs in part, as we all know, to John Fust, or 
Faust. It appears, nevertheless, more probable that the hero 
of all these tales was a student in theology, born at Weimar, 
or at Kundlig, in the fifteenth or the beginning of the sixteenth 
century. The first written work on the subject of which 
we have any knowledge, is the "History of Faust and of 
Christopher Wagner, his valet, by George Rodolph Widman : 
Frankfort, 1587." 



